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"This is why," answered the doctor in quick, broken
tones. "You left the house just an hour before Nikolai's
arrest. You went to the factory where you are known as
Natasha's aunt. Shortly afterwards forbidden leaflets
were found at the factory. All of that forms a nice little
noose round your neck."
"No one will notice me," said the mother eagerly. And
if they arrest me when I come back and ask me where I
was...."
She hesitated for a second.
"I know what I'll say," she cried. "I'll go straight from
there to the settlement. I have a friend there—Sizov—I'll
say I went to his house after the trial—so that we could
comfort each other. His nephew was sentenced too. He'll
stand by me."
Sure that they would comply with her wish, and an-
xious to hurry the matter, she kept insisting. At last they
gave in.
"All right, take them," said the doctor reluctantly.
Ludmilla said nothing, she just walked back and forth
lost in thought. Her face looked thin and haggard, and
the taut muscles of her neck showed the effort it required
to keep her head from drooping on her chest. The mother
saw this.
"You're worrying about me," she smiled, "but you
don't worry about yourselves at all."
"Oh yes we do," said the doctor. "We're obliged to.
And we're very harsh with those we see wasting their
strength to no good purpose. Well then—you'll get the
copies of the speech at the station."
He explained to her how this would be done.
"Here's wishing you luck!" he said when he finished.
But he seemed displeased with something when he went
out. Ludmilla came up to the mother.
"I understand you," she said with a quiet laugh.
She took the mother's arm and began walking up and
down again.
"I too have a son. He's thirteen years old, but he lives

